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Col. Maddock answered: "Oh! We will put tons and tons of strength
into you."

As the operation room was being got ready, the doctors went out and I
found myself nearly alone with the Mahatma. After a remark or two of a purely
personal nature, I asked him whether he had anything particular to say. I
noticed a touch of eagerness as he replied as though he was waiting for an
opportunity to say something.

If there is an agitation for my release after the operation,
which I do not wish, let it be on proper lines. My quarrel with
the Government is there and will continue so long as the origi-
nating causes exist. Of course, there cannot be any conditions.
If the Government think they have kept me long enough, they
may let me go, that would be honourable if they think I am an
innocent man and that my motives have been good. While I have
a deep quarrel with the Government, I love the Englishmen and
have many friends amongst them. They may release me. But it
must not be on false issues. Any agitation must be kept on proper,
non-violent lines. Perhaps, I have not expressed myself quite
well, but you had better put it in your own inimitable style.

I then pressed him again for a message to his people, his followers or
the country. He was surprisingly firm on this subject. He said he was a prison-
er of Government and he must observe the prisoner's code of honour scrupulously. He was
supposed to be civilly dead. He had no knowledge of outside events and he
could not have anything to do with the public. He had no message.

"How is it then that Mr. Mahomed Ali communicated a message as from
you the other day?'* The words were scarcely out of my mouth when I re-
gretted them, but recall was impossible.

He was obviously astonished at my question, and exclaimed:

Mr. Mahomed Ali! A message from me!1

Briskly, at this point, the nurse came in with some articles of apparel for
him, and signalled to me to depart. In a few minutes, he was shifted to the
operation room. I sat outside marvelling at the exhibition I had witnessed
of high-mindedness, forgiveness, chivalry and love transcending ordinary human
nature, and what a mercy it was that the non-co-operation movement should
have had a leader of such serene vision and sensitiveness to honour . . .

... I have read out this statement to Dr. Phatak who approves of it and
adds that his inquiry as to a message elicited the same sort of answers*

The Hindu, 14-1-1924

Vide, however, "Message to Mahomed Ali", 10-9-1923.